REGENT AND HIS DAUGHTER

she had been allowed to see her friends, to write letters, and
was given a reasonable amount of freedom.
There was "a considerable pause3' after the Duke sat down,
and then Lord Liverpool rose and gave voice to correct
conventionalisms about the Regent's great tenderness and
love for Charlotte, representing him as struggling to educate
her in a manner pleasing to "God, nature, and the laws of
the country.'* The Duke had intended carrying his investiga-
tions further, but within a few days he saw from the papers
that Charlotte had been taken to Cranbourne Lodge and
was allowed a reasonable amount of freedom.
The Regent managed to get himself represented in The Post as
an injured parent; Charlotte's behaviour was stigmatised as
"unnatural rebellion," while Notti and the timorous Duchess
of Leeds were referred to as her "obnoxious associates.5'
Charlotte was now mewed up in Cranbourne Lodge, guarded
by her bodyguard of Ladies within, and by the trees of Windsor
Forest without. After she had been there several weeks she
did at least have the pleasure of Mercer coming to stay with
her for a few days. But during her visit Charlotte received
a great shock, for a letter arrived from Caroline saying she was
just about to go abroad. We have already seen how unnerved
Charlotte had been made by Brougham's warning of what
would happen if her mother left England, and Caroline was,
too, the only one among Charlotte's own family whom she
could look on as a friend. The effect on her of this letter was,
says Mercer, "dreadful." "I really can never forget," Mercer
continues, "the distress and agitation she was in at the first
moment; and even when I left her, two days after, her pulse
continued at 98 ... I never saw her so deeply affected and
apparently mortified in my life; and the idea that it is not
Her Royal Highness's intention to return to this country,
seems to prey continually upon her mind."
Before Caroline went abroad, Charlotte was driven up to
Connaught Place to say goodbye. The mother and daughter,
leaving the others, went into another room, and there talked
together for nearly an hour. The visit over, Charlotte got
into her carriage and drove back ,to Cranbourne Lodge.
Improbable as it seemed at the moment, this was the last time
these two were to meet.
On August the 2nd, Caroline, preparatory to leaving England,
went to a house near Worthing. The next evening, with one
of her Ladies and several others of the little court she was
taking abroad, she walked over to that town and went down